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ODE  TO  THE  FLU 

By  permission  of  Port  Hope  Guide 

When  your  back  is  broken  and  your  eyes  are 
blurred, 

And  your  shinbones  knock  and  your  tongue  is 
furred, 

And  your  tonsils  squeak  and  your  hair  gets 
dry, 

And  you’re  doggone  sure  that  you’re  going  to 
die, 

But  you’re  skeered  you  won’t  and  afraid  you 

will, 

Just  drag  to  bed,  have  your  chill, 

And  pray  the  Lord  to  see  you  through, 

For,  you’ve  got  the  flu,  you’ve  got  the  flu. 

When  your  toes  curl  up  and  your  belt  goes 
flat, 

And  you’re  twice  as  mean  as  a  Thomas  cat, 
And  life  is  a  long  and  dismal  curse, 

And  your  food  all  tastes  like  a  hard  boiled 
hearse, 

When  your  attic  aches  and  your  head’s  a  buzz, 
And  nothing  is  as  it  ever  was, 

Here  are  my  sad  regrets  to  you, 

You’ve  got  the  flu,  boy,  you’ve  got  the  flu. 

What  is  it  like  this  Spanish  Flu? 

Ask  me  brother,  for  I’ve  been  through. 

It  is  misery  out  of  despnir, 

It  pulls  your  teeth,  curls  your  hair, 

It  thins  your  blood  and  brays  your  bones, 
And  fills  your  craw  with  moans  and  groans, 
And  sometimes,  maybe,  you’ll  get  well, 

Some  call  it  flu,  but  I  call  it — . 


THE  DINOSAUR 

Behold  the  mighty  dinosau, 

Famed  in  pre-historic  lore 

Not  only  for  his  size  and  strength, 

But  for  his  individual  length. 

You  will  see  by  these  remains, 

The  creature  had  two  sets  of  brains — 
One,  in  the  head,  the  usual  place, 

The  other  in  the  spinal  base. 

So  he  could  think  a  priori, 

As  well  as  a  posteriori. 

Nothing  bothered  him  a  bit, 

He  made  both  head  and  tail  of  it. 

And  if  he  found  the  pressure  strong, 

He  passed  a  few  ideas  along. 

And  if  a  thing  with  pain  was  fraught, 

He  had  a  saving  after  thought. 

He  had  no  judgments  to  revoke, 

For  he  thought  twice  before  he  spoke. 

He  could  think  without  congestion 
On  both  sides  of  every  question. 

O!  behold  this  noble  beast — • 

Defunct — ten  million  years  at  least, 

B.  L.  Taylor 


Doctor — -What’s  the  mater?  Have 
you  got  Rheumatoid  arthritis? 
Patient — No  sir.  Put  and  take. 

— Punch. 
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Preface 


Indulgent  Reader. 

We  offer  this  issue  of  E  pis  taxis  for  your  approval  having  endeavoured  with 
the  best  of  our  ability  to  keep  up  the  high  standard  of  former  editions  and  present 
a  years  collection  of  that  delicate  humor  with  which  you  were  so  pleased  last 
February. 

In  dedicating  this  edition  to  the  Freshmen  we  are  entirely  unhampered  by 
tradition — such  venerable  objects  as  John  Barleycorn  and  the  Graduating  Year 
having  hitherto  received  this  honor.  It  is  our  firm  belief  that  these  neophytes  at 
the  shrine  of  Aesculapius  are  worthy  of  this  recognition  in  view  of  their  many 
“  endearing  young  charms M  and  their  blissful  courage  hi  tackling  six  years  hard 
labour. 

Once  again  Daffydil  night  comes  round  to  find  us ,  unmindf  ul  of  the  morrow, 
casting  aside  test-tube ,  book  and  gown ,  donning  cap  and  belts  for  one  brief  hour 
to  tickle  our  brother  s  chin — even  lightly  trifling  with  those  masters  of  our  fate, 
the  Faculty.  And  if  we  succeed  in  distracting  you  from,  or  attracting  you  to,  an 
otherwise  serious  and  exacting  profession  by  depicting  its  humorous  side  we  shall 
feel  that  our  efforts  have  not  been  in  vain. 

We  offer  our  sincere  thanks  to  our  advertisers  for  their  financial  support, 
to  our  contributors  for  their  efforts  in  the  preparation  of  this  number,  to  the  actors 
for  their  part  in  providing  the  evening  s  entertainment,  but  most  of  all,  dear 
reader,  to  YOU. 


Faculty  of  Medicine, 
1922. 


THE  EDITORS. 
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DEPOSIT  AND  WITHDRAWAL 

By  LAMARSHANE,  2T5 


THE  youth,  having  arrived  at  a  goodly  though  tender  age,  went  unto 
his  father  and  said  unto  him:  “I  beg  thee  to  give  unto  me  my  share 
in  the  buzz-wagon  that  I  may  enter  into  the  land  of  the  medicine 
man.”  Having  thus  obtained  a  goodly  sum  he  departed  himself  from  his 
father  and  travelled  many  days’  journey  into  a  far  land  and  inscribed  him¬ 
self  into  the  Synagogue  of  Medicine. 

While  on  his  homeward  way  one  eve,  he  noticed  three  young  men- — his 
friends,  for  did  they  not  behold  him  when  he  was  afar  off,  running  unto  him 
and  embracing  and  encompassing  him,  for  verily  was  he  bulging  with  monies 
and  exuding  of  chlorophyl.  They  were  playing  ye  good  game  of  Well  put 
and  taken  and  it  looked  good  unto  him.  Truly  it  was  Chemotaxis,  for  were 
not  these  men  attracted  to  him  by  the  rich  odours  from  his  lucre  glands. 

For  a  certain  time  won  he  many  coins  and  was  overenjoyed,  and  soon 
Megalocephaly  seized  unto  him,  the  T.4,  T.3  and  the  stars  they  encouraged 
him.  But  lo  came  P.2,  P.3,  P.4  unto  him  and  consternation  fell  upon  him. 
Cried  he,  “ Diuresis!”  as  he  was  coerced  to  P.4  times  and  again.  But  they 
comforted  him  in  his  tribulations  saying,  “Is  it  not  more  blessed  to  give  than 
to  receive?”  Thus  in  a  like  manner  did  they  phagocytose  his  guineas  until 
he  became  frightened  for  his  subsistance.  Then  they  called  forth  wines  and 
of  these  they  poured  into  him  freely,  many  kilojugs  until  he  became  alcohol- 
osed,  yea  even  unto  the  palpebra.  Yet  more  did  they  spin  the  mountain  peak 
and  behold  all  the  while  how  the  walls  and  neighbouring  organ  oscillated  fro 
and  too. 

And  when  after  many  hours  he  became  severely  de-moneyated,  and  his 
wallet  completely  atrophied,  they  cast  him  out  unto  the  fishworms  of  the 
dawn,  speaking  even  so  these  harsh  words  unto  him,  “  Diapedese  it!”  The 
youth,  in  his  defibrinated  condition,  moaned  dismally,  “I  am  sore  hae- 
molysed!”  being,  upon  interpretation,  bust,  and  being  thus  precipitated,  he 
wandered  off  from  that  portion  of  the  city  like  a  locomotor  ataxia — and  lo! 
as  the  sun  climbed  up  the  sky-scraper,  the  many  beverages  which  they  had 
pressed  into  him,  coursing  through  his  veins,  caused  him  to  agglutinate,  and 
finally  he  was  coagulated  into  a  Samaritanic  gutter  by  the  wayside,  which 
received  him  and  supported  him,  yea  even  sent  its  insect  doctor  to  administer 
unto  him  in  his  tribulation.  Then  the  Heavens  opened  and  wept  for  him  and 
shed  copious  tears  upon  him,  until  he  became  completely  hydrolysed,  and 
being  thus  dampened  of  body  and  filled  with  spirits,  miserably  he  betook 
himself  unto  his  father,  who  took  him  upon  his  chest  and  fed  him.  Being 
thus  repentant,  he  beseeched  of  his  father  and  was  forgiven,  saying  these 
words,  “Never  more  shall  I  leucocyte  from  the  roof  of  my  father’s  cider 
cellar,”  and  he  wept  on  his  neck,  eighteen  cubits  long  and  happily  to  the  end 
of  the  twelfth  hour  of  the  day  thereof.  Thus  spake  the  bootleggers  unto  the 
third  and  fourth  generations. 
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A  SONNET  ON  A  PAIR  OF  LUNGS 

Dedicated  entirely  without  permission  to 
R.  de  R.A.,  Dec.  1921 

When  I  consider  everything  that 
grows 

Holds  in  perfection  but  a  little 
moment, 

Then  with  marvelling  frenzy  sudden 
glows 

The  imagination  that  so  great  a 
foment 

On  the  vigor  of  those  twin  ruby  caves 

Hangs  every  second  of  the  years’ 
returnings : 

How  on  the  myriad  surge  of  those  red 
slaves 

That  bear  strong  fuel  for  unseen 
transient  burnings 

Deep  in  the  alveoli  of  the  breast, 

And  carry  thence  the  body’s  airy 
waste, 

Depends  alike  the  tyrant’s  loud 
behest, 

The  toad’s  quiet  life  sans  any  haste. 

Tis  profit  to  ignore  all  minor  strife, 

And  think  upon  the  mysteries  of  life. 

A.  C. 


“SOME  PROSE  BY  AMBROSE’ 

There  are  five  stages  of  drunken¬ 
ness.  These  are  with  legitimate  in¬ 
toxicants^ — Jocose,  Bellicose,  Morose, 
Lachrymose  and  Comatose.  There 
are  the  same  number  with  moon¬ 
shine,  or  bootleg  liquor,  with  the 
difference  that  the  first  stage  is 
Bellicose  and  the  fifth  stage  is 
Heavenly  Repose.  Results  cannot  be 
gauged  with  the  same  preciseness 
with  the  latter  type  of  fluid.  There 
is  always  the  possibility  that  the  first 
four  stages  may  be  omitted.  The 
first  three  stages  never  take  long  to 
pass  in  any  case. 

However,  we  are  more  concerned 
with  the  legitimate  liquors,  access  to 
which  we  presume  is  easier  to  the 
readers  than  the  other  kind  or  kinds. 

The  first  stage,  Jocose,  is  the  most 
popular  stage.  Six  ounces  of  most 


kinds  will  usually  be  found  to  be 
ample.  It  is  a  suitable  stage  in  which 
to  go  out  for  the  evening,  either  to 
a  show  or  dance.  It  quickly  turns  a 
pessimist  into  an  optimist  and  enables 
one  to  forget  a  toothache,  grouch,  or 
many  other  unpleasant  things  to 
which  flesh  is  heir. 

The  second  stage,  Bellicose,  is 
naturally  desirable  before  a  fight,  but 
is  to  be  particularly  recommended 
before  an  examination.  It  is  im¬ 
portant  to  be  safely  past  the  first 
stage  even  at  the  risk  of  passing  into 
the  third  stage,  Morose. 

This  stage  is  to  be  entered  upon 
before  entering  a  church  or  other 
edifice  where  a  dignified  silence  is 
required.  Careful  measurements  are 
absolutely  necessary  and  it  is  always 
well  to  err  on  the  side  of  too  much 
rather  than  too  little.  This  general 
rule  is  universally  applicable.  A 
member  of  a  congregation  in  either  ol 
the  first  two  stages  is  apt  to  make 
himself  objectionable,  but  if  he  is 
nicely  past  the  morose  stage,  even  il 
he  is  in  either  of  the  last  two,  his 
conduct  will  be  seemly  enough,  al¬ 
though  probably  misunderstood. 

The  Lachrymose,  or  weeping  stage,, 
is  an  ideal  mood  in'  which  to  say 
“Good-bye”  to  rich  relatives  or  in 
which  to  attend  funerals.  It  is  not 
suitable  for  use  at  autopsies. 

The  last  stage,  Comatose,  should  be 
used  indoors  only.  It  has  many 
testimonials  as  a  cure  for  insomnia, 
which  I  can  produce  if  reader  will 
send  a  stamped  addressed  envelope. 

(As  regards  cures  for  insomnia,  the 
last  stage  of  moonshine  is  absolutely' 
guaranteed.) 

T.  W.  Iv.  H.,  2T5. 


“Thank  God,”  he  exclaimed  as  he 
“came  to”  after  the  nephrectomy, 
“I  am  no  longer  a  man  of  that 
kidney.” 
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TO  A  GUINEA  PIG 

Gentle  little  guinea  pig 
Whistling  in  your  sty. 

There’s  little  you  know  how  to  do 
Except  to  multiply. 

And  yet  when  epidemics  come 
To  scare  us  half  to  death 

In  mankind’s  cause  you  fold  your  paws 
And  yield  your  fluttering  breath. 

They  fill  you  full  of  wiggling  germs 
That  spread  abroad  the  “flu”. 

And  watch  all  day  to  note  the  way 
They  make  an  end  of  you ! 

And  if  in  vain  your  little  lungs 
The  bacilli  assail 

They  peel  your  hide  and  search  inside 
To  find  what  made  ’em  fail. 

They  feed  you  arsenate  of  lead 
To  see  how  you  will  feel, 

And  stand  around  to  hear  the  sound 
Of  your  departing  squeal. 

And  if  by  chance  they  still  can  hear, 

The  beating  of  your  heart, 

To  find  out  why  you  did  not  die 
They  take  you  all  apart. 

Gentle  little  guinea  pig, 

You  have  but  little  sense; 

You  would  not  rate  as  very  great 
In  brute  intelligence. 

But  what  with  ptomaine,  temperance 
drinks, 

Wood  alcohol  and  “flu”, 

We  rather  fear  we’d  not  be  here 
If  it  were  not  for  you. 

(Author  unknown) 


THE  ORIGIN  OF  A  MEDETTE 

When  I  was  by  my  mother’s  knee, 
We  oft  discussed  what  I  should  be. 
Says  I  to  her  “I’ll  be  a  doc. 

And  own  a  Ford,  both  key  and  lock.”- 

And  as  I  ever  older  grew 

It  was  the  “job’’  for  me,  I  knew, 

For  all  thought  me  a  shining  light, 
My  nose  it  was  exceedingly  bright. 

My  head  it  was  found  very  long, 

My  feet,  they  too  were  swift  and 
strong, 

So  when  a  youth  it  seemed  quite  plain. 
The  rung  of  fame  I  would  attain. 

My  first  year  it  became  quite  clear, 

To  all  the  profs,  I  was  most  dear, 

To  our  advisor  I  oft  did  go, 

He  called  me  there,  he  loved  me  so. 

One  backset,  yes,  it  was  a  pest, 

I  am  a  fool,  by  Thorndyke’s  test. 

Yet  they  have  pushed  me  through  the 
door, 

Of  one  exam  or  two  or  more. 

Now  I  begin  to  contemplate, 

The  year  A.D.  I’ll  graduate, 

And  after  that  I  may  survive, 

If  typhoid,  flu  and  smallpox  thrive. 

“  Co-med” 


English,  as  she  appears  in  autopsy, 
reports:  “Appears  to  be  rather  some¬ 
what  slightly  yellowish  grey  in  colour 
apparently,  and  are  apparently  rather 
scarred,  punched  and  fibrotic  in 
appearance.’’ 


Prof.  Harding:  “This  dog’s  tem¬ 
perature  was  raised  experimentally 
to  125°. 

Voice  from  the  gods:  “Hot  dog.” 


Dr.  McPhedran:  “How  many  have 
read  ‘Alice  in  Wonderland?’  Only 
two?  Two  bad!” 


Why  did  the  returned  men  smile 
when  Dr.  Watson  mentioned  parous 
women? 
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INFANTILE  PARALYSIS 


THE  FRESHMAN  AND  THE 
SOPHOMORE 

With  Profound  Apologies  to  Lewis 
Carroll 

A  freshman  and  a  sophomore 
Were  uttering  friendly  slams, 

(And  this  was  odd  because  between 
Those  years  are  mostly  damns) 

While  weeping  bitter  tears  against 
The  enormity  of  exams. 

“If  they  were  only  cleared  away 
We  could  abolish  crams”. 

“If  six  large  years  assailed  the  prots: 

Embattled  in  their  lair, 

Do  you  suppose”,  the  freshman  said, 

“That  they  could  clear  the  air”. 

“I  doubt  it”,  said  the  sophomore, 

And  swore  a  bitter  swear. 

“Then  the  time  has  come”  the  freshman  said 
“To  talk  about  the  year, 

Of  Epistaxis,  Mulock  Cup, 

And  making  home-brew  beer; 

Of  whether  we  should  raid  the  School, 

And  why  does  xylol  clear”. 


“A  pot  of  paste”  the  elder  said, 

Now  chiefly  needs  our  crew; 

Fuchsin  and  turpentine  besides 
Are  too  good  to  eschew. 

So  if  you’re  ready,  freshmen  dear, 

Initiation's  due”. 

“But  not  for  us”  the  freshmen  cried, 

Turning  a  trifle  blue. 

“After  our  friendly  plot  ’twould  be 
A  scuryy  thing  to  do”. 

“The  night  is  fine”  the  elder  said, 

“Put  lots  of  sand  in  the  glue”. 

“Oh,  freshmen”  said  the  sophomores, 

“We’ve  had  a  merry  night. 

Shall  we  repeat  the  game  again?” 

But  answer  came  there  slight, 

And  this  was  scarcely  odd  because 
They’d  no  more  wish  to  fight. 

(“But  wait  till  next  year  comes  along; 

Won’t  we  give  them  a  fright”).  A.C. 

Dr.  Oille  (at  the  end  of  the  lecture) : 
“Next  lecture  we  will  continue  vomit- 
mg. 
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“TYPHOID  FEVER” 

“Elizabeth  St.  shouts  the  con¬ 
ductor  in  an  inaudible  voice.”  We 
dismount  into  the  illustrious  afore¬ 
mentioned  street  which  derives  its 
name  from  the  innumerable  “tin 
Lizzies”  which  some  am.bitious 
doctors  leave  there  for  their  diurnal 
“crap  game”. 

9.20  Ouf.  We’ll  have  to  crawl  in, 
to  sneak  in,  or  rather  to  diffuse  in, 
so  to  speak,  amongst  the  clinic. 
Hurrah ;  the  clinician  is  busy  palpat¬ 
ing  the  patient’s  chest,  he  can’t  see 
us;  here  we  are.  .  .  . 

“Now  Gentlemen,”  continues  the 
clinician,  “as  I  was  just  telling  you, 
this  case  is  remarkable  in  that  it 
shows  clearly  the  symptoms  which  I 
have  just  detailed  to  you,  and  as  you 
may  perceive,  there  is  no  evidence 
here  of  any  chronic  Hypertrophic 
Pulmonary  Arthropathy,  nor  can 
you  see,  alas,  any  sign  of  a  Here¬ 
ditary  Deforming  Chondrodysplasia 
which  is  characterized  by  the  occur¬ 
ence  of  mulptile,  usually  symmetrical, 
cartilaginous  or  osteo-cartilaginous 
growths.  You  have  all  heard  the 
History  being  deciphered,  .  .  .  and 
by  the  way,  gentlemen,  have  you 
ever  read  ‘Alice  in  Wonderland  ’?,  and 
how  the  ‘King  of  Hearts’  says  to  the 
rabbit:  “Take  the  letter  and  read  it, 
start  at  the  beginning  and  read  it  to 
the  end  and  when  you  get  to  the  end 
stop.”  Now,  gentlemen,  that  is  the 
way  you  should  read  a  History;  and 
to  be  able  to  read  a  History  you 
should  be  able  to  write  a  History  and 
as  Boccaccio  says  in  his  ‘  Decameron  ’ ; 
“It  is  not  the  art  of  saying  things 
that  counts  but  the  exquisite  pleasure 
of  narrating  things  intelligibly  and 
intelligently,  so  that,  ...  so  that, 
.  .  .  ”  by  the  way,  gentlemen,  notice 
the  Greek  roots  of  the  word  De¬ 
cameron  (deka;  ten,  and  hemera; 
day).  But  do  you  know  that  this 
explanation  of  the  Greek  derivation 
never  satisfied  that  great  collector 
of  coins:  John  D.  Rockabye,  for 


he  has  always  contended  that  the 
correct  derivation  was:  deka;  ten  and 
meros;  part.  However  Dr.  Cameron 
insists  that  it  was  one  of  his  aristo¬ 
cratic  French  ancestors  who  in¬ 
augurated  the  word  by  calling  him¬ 
self:  Monsieur  de  Cameron.  And 
again  there  is  the  noted  billionnaire 
who  has  invented  that  wonderful  and 
universal  vibrator  in  the  form  of  an 
autoette;  this  man  then  ascribes  the 
word  Decameron  to  the  faulty  ex¬ 
pression  of  a  scholar  in  poor  English 
who  was  talking  to  a  fellow-chauffeur 
and  explaining  to  him  how  ‘  The  cam 
are  on'  the  flivver.  But  still  that  old 
Italian  ‘Poet  and  Peasant’  Gaby 
d’Annunzio  bs  right  when  he  em¬ 
phatically  states  that  Boccaccio  was 
alluding  to  his  room,  complaining  to 
his  landlord  saying:  “lo  specchio 
della  camera  e  rotto”  but  the  old 
man  was  so  excited  that  he  used 
what  we  may  term  a  poetic  license 
(No.  0058673)  and  said:  “lo  specchio 
de  camera  e  rotto”. 

By  the  way,  gentlemen,  how  is  the 
time?  .  .  .  Oh!  well,  as  old  Julius  who 
was  a  great  ‘Crap  Shooter’  would 
say:  “Alea  jacta  est”. 

You  may  dismiss.  .  .  .  Put  down  as 
the  subject  of  this  clinic:  Typhoid 
Fever’’.  And  as  we  left,  we  overheard 
X  saying:  “Have  you  ever  heard  of 
the  story  how  the  boss  said  to  the 
lazy  ri vetter:  “ Dick ,  hammer  on" . 


RECENTLY  INSTALLED 


STud  tiff" s  6AcalATbr\s 


r.Q.H. 
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HOW  TO  TELL  ORDERLIES  EROM  CLINICIANS 

FOLLOWING  the  example  of  the  widest  read  member  of  our  profession, 
viz.,  Doctor  Arthur  Conan  Doyle,  I  practice  keen  observation  followed 
by  accurate  deduction.  Lor  example,  take  the  following  scene:  A 
nurse-probationer  “  naturally  spreads”  her  way  along  the  basement  corridor 
eastward.  In  her  hand  she  holds  a  jar,  a  slip  of  paper  wrapped  around  this, 
held  by  an  elastic  band.  She  is  extremely  careful  to  keep  the  jar  upright 
- — d  deduce,  fluid  contents — correct.  She  is  of  a  very  embarrassed  demeanour 
— confirmatory  evidence  that  she  is  a  “prob.”  You  think  that  the  jar 
may  contain  tea,  coffee  or  milk — and  you  are  wrong  three  times. 

Telling  orderlies  from  clinicians  is  based  on  a  much  finer  technique,  and 
it  must  be  accurate;  a  mistake  may  lead  to  an  orderly  sueing  for  damages. 
The  most  important  distinction  so  far  discovered  is  that  clinicians,  as  a  rule, 
part  their  hair — the  exceptions  are  two  in  number — viz.,  (1)  Physiologists, 
(2)  bald-headed  ones  (i.e.y  those  who  have  taught  medettes).  Other  points 
are  of  lesser  significance  but  to  a  trained  observer  are  as  obvious  as  the  smoke 
at  a  Medical  Society  meeting. 

Lirstly,  the  clinician  has  a  verbiage  all  his  own.  He  says:  “In  these 
cases  WE  do  this.”  This  is  the  Royal  pronoun  which  the  Prince  left  by 
mistake  on  his  last  visit. 

Secondly,  the  clinician  is  usually  well  up  in  descriptive  cussing.  In  fact 
they  have  many  words  beyond  the  ordinary  vocabulary — as  they  examine 
a  patient  one  can  sometimes  catch  the  muttering:  Brudzinski,  Babinski,  or  by 
Noguchi. 

Thirdly,  the  medical  sect  can  no  longer  be  known  by  their  winged-collars, 
baggy  knees,  long  coats  and  heavy  gold  logging  chains.  That  age  has  passed 
- — 4he  only  trustworthy  distinguishing  feature  remaining  at  present  is  the  long 
extended  right  index  finger. 

Diverging  slightly  from  the  subject,  let  me  give  you  an  account  of  some 
observations  I  have  recently  made: 

1.  If  a  pair  of  white  guinea-pigs  with  pink  eyes,  that  have  had  these  two 
characteristics  for  the  last  twenty-five  generations,  are  kept  at  a  constant 
temperature  of  68°L.  barometric  pressure  of  760  mm.  of  Hg,  air  analysis 
79%N,  20%0,  and  a  relative  humidity  of  80%,  and  are  fed  on  carrots  grown 
from  seed,  and  water  with  a  slight  taste  of  chlor-de-lime,  I  have  noted  that 
it  the  stipulated  conditions  be  closely  adhered  to,  should  this  pair  of  white 
guinea-pigs  with  pink  eyes  be  blessed  with  a  litter  they  will  also  have  white 
hair  and  pink  eyes. 

2.  In  any  individual,  if  it  so  happens  that  the  chromosomes  that  come 
together  by  the  union  of  the  two  cell  factors,  do  more  than  two  and  a  half 
twists  around  each  other,  as  Prof.  Wm.  Bateson  says  they  do,  that  individual 
will  have  a  tendency  to  shimmy  or  toddle- — 4he  twisting  of  the  chromosomes 
in  such  cases  must  be  without  a  doubt  the  predisposing  cause  of  this  condition. 
The  exciting  cause  may  be  such  an  extreme  condition  as  the  Medical  At 
Home,  although  in  some  cases  I  find  that  merely  an  Art’s  Ball  is  sufficient. 

With  apologies  to  the  orderlies  of  the  T.G.H.,  I  now  close  my  little' thesis. 

The  next  issue  will  contain  another  of  my  illuminating  articles  entitled, 
“How  to  tell  Birds  from  Butterflies.” 
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DAFFYDIL  NIGHT 

UNDER  THE  AUSPICES  OF  THE  MEDICAL  SOCIETY 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

E.  G.  Fleming,  President.  F.  M.  Judson,  Vice-President. 


Chairman 
Secretary 
Treasurer 

Year  Representatives 
V— S.  Shaul 
IV— W.  R.  Brewster 
III — G.  B.  Chisholm 
III— T.  G.  Heaton 
II — E.  L.  Me  Niven 
I — R.  J.  Heffering 


Duncan  Kilgour 
C.  McLellan 
Lowrie 

Musical  Director 
C.  W.  Maitland 
Lantern 

A.  F.  Mckay 
Epistaxis 

J.  B.  Symington 
Properties 

Sanford  English 
Assistant  Properties 
G.  O.  Parry 


DAFFYDIL  COMMITTEE 


R.  J. 


The  proceeds  of  the  evening’s  entertainment  will  be  devoted  to  University 
Social  Service  Work  in  the  city. 


Music  by  the  Medical  Orchestra 

Director,  C.  W.  Maitland 


Violins — Mr.  H.  E.  Bicknell 
“  G.  F.  Houser 

A.  L.  Morgan 
|.  E.  D.  Gamble 
“  Dr.  C.  J.  Wagner 

“  L.  W.  Deeton 

“  R.  B.  McClure 

“  H.  B.  Miner 

Viola — Dr.  C.  K.  Clarke 
“  D.  G.  Allen 
’Cello — J.  Buchan 


Saxophone  - — W.  R.  Walters 
“  G.  E.  Verity 

Clarionet  — G.  C.  Hardie 

N.  W.  Bronstein 
“  J.  J.  F.  McEwan 

Flute — C.  Foote 
Cornet — F.  M.  Judson 
“  H.  T.  Powell 
Trombone — W.  G.  C.  Kennedy 
Bass  Violin — J.  E.  Hopkins 
Piano- — C.  W.  Streets 
Drums — C.  N.  Jeffries 
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A.  Overture. 

B.  Address,  by  the  President  of  the  Medical  Society. 

C.  First  Year  Presents,  “The  Hygienic  Wedding”. 

Brethren — Do  you  remember  that  much  discussed  “Physical-Fitness- 
Before-Marriage”  law  passed  by  the  Government  last  year,  by  which  all 
boobs  bent  on  matrimony  received  a  medical  examination?  Sure?  Well  then 
take  a  peek  into  Dr.  Cookem’s  office  and  see  his  “team-play”  with  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Gettem.  Time — any  day  in  1950. 

CAST 

Office  Boy — Lloyd  Clark  The  Bride — Jack  Kelly 

Rev.  Mr.  Gettem— -Ike  Pattison  The  Groom — Dan  Peele 

Dr.  Cookem — Harvey  Brown  The  Nurse— M.  McMurray 


D.  Second  Year  Presents,  “Seven  Days  Free  Trial”. 

(by  R.  Wagner.  Directed  by  D.  Pratt.  Properties,  Z.  R.  Esdale) 
Scene — Room  606,  General  Hospital.  Time,  9,p.m. 

CAST 

Jack  Love — much  in  love  with — Lloyd  Me  Niven 
Mary  Morphine,  a  nurse- — Nel  Silverthorne 
Mr.  Love,  Jack’s  father— Dudley  Irwin 

Peri  Stalsis — who  doesn’t  know  a  hospital  from  a  hotel — M.  A.  Shipley 

Carrie  Cascara — 99T4o4o%  pure — J.  C.  Goodwin 

Dr.  Peri  Ostium,  always  sticking  around — R.  Wagner 

U.  M.  Bilicus,  Surgeon — Harrison  Waddington 

The  Janitor — Roy  Huggard 

I.  Carryemin  {  „  .  j  Allen  Sweet 

U.  Carryemout  |  Orderlies-  | F rank  Thaler 


E.  Violin  Solo,  La  Melancolie,  Fr.  Prume,  Op.  1— J.  E.  Gamble. 

■ — - - 

F.  Fourth  Year  Presents,  “The  Cruise  of  the  Good  Ship  ‘Bolus’”. 

A  dilemma  in  one  spasm,  adapted  from  that  famous  Czecho-Slovakian 
classic  “Westward  Ho”- — or  the  Cruise  of  the  “Three  Musty  Beers”  by  Philip 
Morris,  the  Virginian  poet. 

CAST 


Capt.  Potts — “Tom”  McInnis 
“Tabes” — “Shorty”  Miller 
Helmsman — John  McEachran 
2nd  Mate — Jerry  Pauley 


Deck  Swabs  j  "Slick  ’’Henry 
(Frank  Griffin 

_  .  (“Walt”  Brewster 
Pnsoners  ^Dunc.  Kilgour 


G.  Medical  Quartette — W.  R.  Luke 

S.  R.  Montgomery 


R.  G.  Large 
J.  E.  Williams 


H.  The  Committee  present,  “The  Revival  of  the  Fittest”. 

Johnnie  Wilkins,  an  orderly  on  ward  “  I  ”  of  the  Toronto  General  Hospital 
is  charged  with  being  criminally  negligent  causing  the  death  of  a  patient.  In 
the  trial  which  follows,  clinicians  from  the  T.G.H.  are  examined  by  an  artful 
Semitic,  acting  as  crown  attorney.  The  result  of  the  trial  is  most  unfavourable 
from  the  “crown’s”  point  of  view. 
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Cast,  in  the  order  of  their  appearance 

Council  for  prosecution . S.  Shaul 

Council  for  defence . W.  Wilson 


Constable . G.  W.  Carrow 

Judge . M.  Pamphilon 

Clerk . . J.  F.  Cumming 


Johnnie  Wilkins,  prisoner . 

W.  R.  Riddell 


Dr.  Hutt  Chisson .  . .  Dr.  J.  T.  Danis 
Dr.  Jaw  Noyle.  .  Dr.  G.  L.  Chambers 

Dr.  Gray  Emm . B.  V.  Bradley 

Dr.  Rude  Olph. .  Dr.  A.  B.  McCarter 
Dr.  How  Lanned.  .  .  .R.  B.  McClure 
Corpse . K.  W.  Cosgrove 


I.  Specialty? 

J  Third  Year  (Five)  Presents,  “The  Morning  After”. 

This  is  just  an  ordinary  morning  in  France  with  the  boys  of  the  Medical 
Corps.  There  has  been  a  bit  of  a  strafe  the  night  before.  One  or  two  of  the 
results  arrive  at  the  dressing  station.  Divisional  Headquarters  and  others 
nearby  send  in  their  sick,  lame  and  lazy  for  the  benefit  of  the  newly  arrived 
Medical  Officer  from  England. 

CAST 


Dressing  Orderly . W.  Sharpe 

Corporal . . . T.  G.  Ferguson 

Stretcher  Bearer . G.  Sloan 

Stretcher  Case . R.  H.  Proud 

Sergeant-Major  I  ~  ~  ,  T 

Sergeant  '  j . R.  C.  Montgomery 

Medical  Officer . H.  Lang 

Gunner  Holdback,  R.C.H.A . O.  C.  Dinniwell 

Gunner  Archie,  A. A..  .  . . W.  D.  Hawkins 

Pte.  Chloride,  Div.  Sanitary  Section . Hurlburt 

Pte.  Weisman,  15th  Canadian  Bn . M.  Paton 

Signaller  MacDonald . B.  Johnstone 

Gunner  McCail . R.  L.  Gauld 


K.  Third  Year  (Six)  Presents,  “Lodgings  as  they  Might  Be”. 


In  two  fits. 

Fit  I — A  Room  in  Lodgings.  Time  8.00  a.m. 
Fit  II — 'The  Same  Time  8.00  p.m. 


Did  you  ever  get  up  in  the  morning  with  that  woolly  feeling  in  your  mouth  ? 
Watch  Bill’s  expression.  It  presents  an  interesting  reaction  known  as  “the 
Prescription  Reflex”.  If  it  wasn’t  for  Mrs.  Higgins,  the  buxom  landlady, 
life  would  be  a  bed  of  roses  for  this  talented  bunch,  but  she’s  a  sharp  thorn, 
if  a  thick  one. 


Cast,  in  the  order  of  their  appearance 

Bill — -Jimmy  McFadden  Gordon — Reg.  Scott 

Harry — Charlie  May  Charlie — “P.  A.”  Kelly 

Bob — Bob  Milne  Palpebral  Reflex  (Janitor)- 

Mrs.  Higgins — “Fat”  Fielden  Don— Don  Strebig 

Lome — Lorne  Deeton 


-H.  Teasdale 


God  Save  The  King 
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BALLADE 

De  bonne  doctrine  a  ceux  de  mauvaise 
vie. 

Doc.tes  etudiants,  voyez,  lisez, 

Soyez  sages,  et  non  pas  fous; 

Parce  qu’en  n’etudiant  jamais 
Yoils  l’attraperez  en  plein  cou, 
Dansez  sans  cesse,  si  vous  le  voulez, 
Allez  au  theatre  chaque  nuit, 

Aux  cours  dormez,  caquetez,  riez- — - 
N’oubliez  pas  que  le  temps  s’enfuie. 

Jouez  les  cartes,  lancez  vos  des, 
Etudiez  de  nuit  dans  les  rues. 

Chaque  jour  tardement  vous  levez, 

Le  Doyen  n’en  aura  point  su. 
N’essayez  pas  de  dissequer, 

Ne  digerez  pas  la  pathologie, 

Mais  tout  ira  bien,  si  vous  m’ecou- 
tez — ■ 

N’oubliez  pas  que  le  temps  s’enfuie. 

Dansez  toujours,  buvez,  jouez, 
Amusez-vous  tout  votre  saoiil. 

Les  examens  sont  “des  pipes” 

Vous  pleurerez  vos  heures  perdues. 
Aux  diables  envoyez  la  Faculte, 

Qui  vous  chatiera  sans  merci 
Vous  aurez  perdu  uneautre  annee  — 
N’oubliez  pas  que  le  temps  s’enfuie. 

ENVOI 

Doyen,  m’ecoutez!  j’ai  tance 
Vos  eleves  sur  leur  mauvaise  vie. 

Pour  texte,  ces  mots  je  leur  langai 
N’oubliez  pas  que  le  temps  s’enfuie. 

2T3. 

Published  for  the  benefit  of  our 
new  French  classes. 


Small  Boy — “Don’t  send  it  there  mister — give 
it  to  me  if  you  don't  want  it." 


MY  GREAT  MISTAKE 
By  Sorrowful  Sam 

Oh!  I  was  feeling  blue! 

As  rotten  as  could  be 
All  the  stuff  I’d  taken  in 
Caused  not  a  pain  to  flee 
Tanlac  and  Bromo-Seltzer  fizz 
Had  no  effect  on  me. 

I  crawled  up  to  his  office 
In  hopes  the  Doc  to  see 
There  were  but  ten  awaiting  there 
Lined  up  in  front  of  me. 

“Oh!  this  looks  very  much”  I  said 
“Like  great  prosperity.” 

Yes  he  was  very  round 
As  jolly  as  could  be 
I  told  him  all  the  symptoms  quite 
Of  double  pleurisy. 

“A  quart  would  do”  I  ventured  next. 
“Two  dollars?  Yes,  or  three? ” 

He  sadly  shook  his  head 
“You’re  wrong,  quite  wrong”  said  he. 
“It  is  your  fourteenth  lumbar  nerve 
Compressed  most  seriously. 

Lie  down  upon  the  table  here 
And  I  will  set  it  free.” 

L ’envoi 

Whenever  the  thirst  is  on  me 
Whenever  my  tongue  gets  dry 
I’ll  shun  the  prosperous  “Doctors” 
And  a  poor  M.D.  will  try. 

J.  P.  M.  2T5 
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A  Copy  of  an  Obstetrical  Bill 
after  Seeing  the  Plumber’s 


Installing  one  baby . $50.00 

Wiping  joints  and  surfaces..  .  .  1.50 

Waste . 10 

Tying  cord .  2.75 

One  cord  tie . 35 

Ag  N03 . 40 

Dressing  cord .  1.50 

1  gauze  gasket . 27 

Nipple . 15 

Delivering  placenta .  8.31 

Twisting  membrane .  2.20 

1  dram  ergot . 87 

3  sutures .  15.00 

Catgut . 65 

2  pituitrin .  3.75 

2  car  fares . 14 

3  chloroform . ; .  1.20 

Overtime .  1.00 

Total  costs . $90. 14 


A  Serious  Question 

A  medical  student  was  trying  to 
explain  to  his  friend  the  physiological 
function  of  the  Islets  of  Langerhans  in 
diabetes.  The  friend  took  it  all  in  for 
some  time  and  then,  with  a  greatly 
puzzled  look,  exclaimed:  “Why  do 
diabetic  patients  have  to  go  to  these 
islands?  ” 


Doctor  Held  on  Assault  Charge 

One  of  the  local  practitioners  ad¬ 
mits  having  beaten  his  wife  up  by 
getting  up  at  7  o’clock  while  she  did 
not  get  up  till  7.30  a.m. 


Doc:  “You  seem  to  have  a  weak 
stomach.” 

Patient  (vomiting):  “Not  I,  doc¬ 
tor.  I  can  throw  this  stuff  clean 
across  the  ward.” 
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THEY  NAMED  HIM  ADAM 

They  brought  him  in,  they  laid  him 
down 

With  oil  cloth  to  enshroud  him. 
Nor  tear  was  shed  nor  flowery  crown 
Nor  wreath  was  there  allowed  him. 

His  hair  was  grey  on  that  sad  day, 

H  is  stomach  quite  depressed: 

His  arms  were  crossed,  not  long  to 
stay, 

Upon  his  pidgeon  chest. 

With  breast  deep  brown,  face  darker 
still, 

His  mem’ry  forever  sticks,- — • 

I  see  him  still,  I  always  will, 

On  table  twenty-six. 

He  had  no  friend,  hence  this  sad  end, 
To  vanish  bit  by  bit: 

For  common  good,  so  we  defend, — • 
Tho’  ’tis  a  gruesome  habit. 

At  two  o’clock,  then  came  the  shock: 

(The  Arts  man  almost  fainted!) 
The  troup  marched  in,  gun  barrel  and 
stock, 

With  soap  our  hands  we  painted. 

We  slit  his  tongue,  we  cut  his  throat, 
Slashed  up  his  abdomen : 

We  sliced  his  coat,  his  mucous  coat, 
Commenced  on  his  Loch  Lomin. 

We  carved  his  ham,  we  pulled  his  leg, 
Did  every  mortal  thing: 

(A  stricken  leave  the  Arts  man  begs 
Whilst  livers  round  him  wing.) 

But  now  methinks  me  needs  a  drink, 
My  story  is  almost  o’er: 

Boy  we’ve  upheld,  the  smells  we 
smelled 

Were  never  surpassed  before. 

Lo  as  we  wrought  we  stopped  amazed : 

He  had  no  Umbilicus! 

Search  how  we  would,  we  were  so 
dazed 

We  cut  his  wall  anticus. 


We  argued  long,  argued  loud,  why 
He  had  no  tummy  button, 

Till  all  at  once  we  heard  a  cry, — 
“He  must  ’a  sprung  from  nuttin’.” 

We  had  it  now,  solution  clear: 

No  man  had  e’er  begat  him: 

So  simple  now  it  must  appear 
Just  why  we  called  him  Adam. 

My  tale  is  done, — We’ve  had  our  fun, 
Poor  Adam  is  now  no  more. 

Our  year  is  run,  our  race  soon  run, — 
We  hear  Death’s  Waters  roar. 

On  Jordan’s  banks  by  the  setting  sun, 
With  our  hearts  more  turned  to 
Love, 

We  now  regret  some  things  we’ve  done 
For  we  may  meet  Adam  above! 

By  a  Pupil  of  Galen : 

Just  before  a  Final  Quiz. 
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THINGS  WE  WANT  TO  KNOW 

If  George  Watson  could  loose  a 
hundred  pounds  and  still  be  .seen? 

If  ‘Pork’  Veal  is  a  new  meat? 

If  Bill  Wilson  has  a  cellar,  and  if  so 
its  whereabouts? 

If  W.  R.  Caven  has  a  new  wife? 
and  why  he  divorced  his  last  one? 

The  correct  color  of  Bob  Carson’s 
hair? 

If  A1  Brady  is  Alice  Brady’s 
brother? 

If  ‘Nemo’  Chisholm  is  ‘still’  hunt¬ 
ing? 

If  ‘Pete’  Colvin  is  going  to  keep  a 
harem  when  he  is  older? 

If  Dr.  Moffat  is  any  relation  to 
Moffat  Stoves? 

If  Dimitroff  is  a 
Russian  general  in  dis¬ 
guise? 

When  Dr.  Henderson 
is  going  to  have  a  quiz  ? 

Where  Art.  D.  T. 

Purdy  was  on  the  night 
of  Nov.  31st? 

How  to  keep  two 
dates  for  the  same  eve¬ 
ning  at  the  same  time? 

If  ‘Tudd’  Swan  is  any  relation  to 
the  Woolworth  Bldg.? 

If  Frank  Maloney  can  read  his 
Sanskrit  notes? 

If  C.  W.  Maitland  found  his  lost 
note? 

If  Miss  Oke  has  a  heart  of  oak? 

If  G.  O.  Parry  is  going? 

If  M.  N.  Fowler  is  still  making 
Fowler’s  Solution? 

If  Challener  has  found  ‘her’  yet? 

What  Frank  Gray  would  do  with¬ 
out  Apple-pie,  Ice-cream  and  Milk? 

If  Tim  Wansbrough  has  succeeded 
in  silencing  the  rumor? 

If  G.  Snell  thinks  Rushton  Row  is 
a  nice  street. 

The  Name  of  the  HSC  Nurse  who 
still  can’t  control  her  feet  even  the 
“Morning  After”, 


Recent  Publications 

Relative  frequency  of  vertex  and 
breech  presentations  in  kittens.” 
By  Dr.  James  A.  Forest. 

Diagnosis  of  Mongolianism,”  with 
personal  reflexions.  By  Dr.  W. 
Harvey. 

Uninterrupted  Lectures.”  By  R. 
B.  Hare.  (One  lecture  only.) 

What  every  young  husband  ought 
to  know.”  Drs.  Lancaster  and 
Taylor.  Later  edition  with  re¬ 
visions  by  Dr.  Ives. 

Aviation.”  Drs.  Bird  &  Bird. 

Etiology  of  Retardation  and  Lat¬ 
ency.”  By  the  late  Miss  Nesbitt. 

Wild  Women — Their  Haunts  and 
Habits.”  By  Dr.  Pamphilon. 

FROM  A  FIRST  YEAR 
EXAMINATION  PAPER 

Leucocytes — They  are 
born  blind  and  naked 
and  live  in  holes  in  the 
ground. 

Erythrocyte  s —  are 
hairy  and  not  helpless 
at  birth. 


CAN  YOU  IMAGINE 

Dr.  Jimmie  Watt  over  six  feet? 

Dr.  Oliver  Mabee  as  he  may  be? 

A  Starr  Clinic? 

Dr.  Armour  late  and  Charlie  Allan 
early? 

Miss  Baker  as  Queen  of  Sheba  and 
Miss  Meehan  as  Cleopatra? 

Earle  Clysdale  without  a  shoeshine? 
Miss  White  as  Juliet? 

Beasley  as  Romeo? 

Miss  Baker  on  time  for  lectures? 
Dr.  MacLeod  with  an  Irish  brogue? 
McAteer  tongue  tied? 

Duncombe  excited? 

Thompson  awake? 

Clarence  Slaughter  as  a  lady  Killer? 
Doug  Graham  crocheting? 
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Dr.  Costain  (exhibiting  post  mortem  speci¬ 
men) — You  remember  the  case  I  showed  you 
in  ward  “A”  last  week — - 

Voice  from  the  mob — Oh!  Is  that  Mr. 
Smith? 


Miss  Meehan  (writing  prescriptions) — • 
FOR — -Dr.  Henderson. 

Red  pencil  by  Dr.  Henderson — I  HOPE 
NOT!!! 


Dr.  Detweiler  (conducting  clinic  13  on 
cardiac  examination) — Now,  Miss  Car¬ 
michael,  tell  us  about  your  thrill.” 


Prof. — -Somebody  wishes  to  see  Mr. 
Vanderburg  after  the  lecture. 

Who  was  she,  old  chap?  Do  tell!!! 


THOSE  LECTURES  ON  HEREDITY 


Professor — “  This  chromosome  has  two  pairs 
of  genes."  ( Loud  laughter ) 


GALLOPING  CONSUMPTION 

■TdH  ]f 

"JTT 
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A  NAVAL  HOLIDAY 


It  is  rumoured  that  Dr.  B.  P. 
Watson  is  not  in  favour  of  this. 


After  a  certain  Chicago  professor 
announced  that  he  could  fertilize 
frogs’  eggs  by  emersing  them  in 
saline,  a  local  paper  came  out  with 
this  headline:  LADIES  BEWARE! 
SALT  WATER  IS  DANGEROUS! 


By  their  Diseases  Shall  ye 
Know  Them 

I  Year:  Anterior  Poliomyelitis. 

II  Year:  Megalocephaly. 

III  Year:  Chronic  Myocarditis. 

IY  Year:  Arterio  Sclerosis. 

V  Year:  G.P.I. 

Distrust  that  man  who  walketh 
eyes  downcast.  There  be  none  can 
tell  whether  he  spyeth  ankles  or 
snipeth  butts. 


By  String  Biehn 
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Qy  ROUNDS:*  740 P0UNDS 

YOUR  WEIGHT  INDICATES  YOUR  HEALTH. 
ARE  YOU  GAINING  OR  LOSING? 


If  you  want  that  firm-flesh  "pap”  and  healthy  plow  of  youthful  boviity. 
ea>  whatararyou  like  but  bo  aura  to  take  two  of  1 

tablet*  with  arary  meal  to  supply  the  precious  tiiuZoM  your  IOOCS 
lack.  Thau  watch  the  truly  amariag  results. 

Hamilton,  Ont. 

February  13th,  1922. 

DR.  MASTODON’S  VITAMORE 
TABLETS  LIMITED 

Dear  Sir: 

I  am  sending  you  some  photo¬ 
graphs  of  myself  just  to  show  you  the 
miraculous  change  which  your  tablets 
have  made  in  my  development. 

Six  years  ago  I  was  a  mere 
depilated  skeleton.  I  was  so  thin 
that  just  the  sight  of  a  robust,  virile 
woman  would  make  me  slink  away 
and  hide  myself  behind  the  nearest 
hitching  post.  I  was  even  forced  to 
wear  a  sign  in  my  extremity,  so 
embarrassing  was  it  to  be  mistaken 
by  my  friends  for  a  coat  rack.  My 
hair  was  falling  out  and  the  scalp 
was  covered  with  dandruff.  My  face 
was  blotched  with  pimples  and  my 
neck  was  thin  and  scrawny.  I  was 
hollow-chested  and  my  skin  hung  in 


flabby  folds.  I  suffered  intold  agonies 
from  gas  on  my  stomach  and  hives 
on  the  small  of  my  back.  I  could  go 
further  but  it  would  be  useless  for 
me  to  describe  my  whole  condition. 

Since  taking  two  of  your  tablets 
after  every  meal  for  the  last  six 
years  I  am  a  new  woman.  My 
hair  has  improved,  my  face  is  clear 
and  my  womanly  form  has  filled  out. 
The  hives  have  disappeared  with  the 
small  of  my  back,  and  to  tell  you  the 
truth  my  whole  situation  has  changed 
and  I  now  see  things  at  a  different 
angle.  I  have  become  the  mother  of 
six  children  and  have  refused  count¬ 
less  offers  of  marriage. 

I  wish  that  all  women  of  my  sex, 
who  are  now  in  my  recent  condition, 
would  benefit  from  my  experiences 
and  buy  a  25  cent  package  of  your 
tablets  to-day. 

Gratefully  yours, 


FRESHMAN  INITIATION 

BEFORE 
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The  patient  had  subsisted  on 
“fluids”  and  etcetera  till  human 
nature  could  endure  it  no  longer. 
He  quietly  got  up  and  locked  the 
door  of  his  ward.  The  orderly  re¬ 
quested  admittance,  no  response. 
The  head  nurse  wrapped  smartly  on 
the  door,  no  response.  The  house¬ 
man  tried  to  force  the  lock,  no 
response.  The  surgeon-in-chief  bel¬ 
lowed  forth  a  mighty  command.  A 
small  weak  voice  replied:  “Who’s 
there?  Friends  or  enemas? ” 


Prof.  X:  “  Have  you  seen  anything 
of  my  wife’s  whereabouts?” 

New  Maid:  “No,  suh,  ah  hasn’t. 
Wait  till  ah  looks  in  de  soiled  linen, 
suh.” 


Patient  (out  of  bed  for  the  first 
time  in  4  weeks  and  en  route  to  the 
bathroom):  “Thank  Heavens  Pm 
not  a  pan-American  any  longer.” 

— A..M.A. 


Said  the  student:  “Oh,  Doctor, 
please  tell  me  what  causes 

This  swelling  just  back  of  my  ear.” 
“It  comes,”  said  the  Doctor,  “from 
listening  to  stories 
Not  fit  for  a  student  to  hear.” 


Dr.  Rolph:  “Now  tell  me,  Air. 
Polack,  what  proportion  of  children 
have  growing  pains?” 

Polack:  “I  don’t  know,  sir.” 

Dr.  Rolph:  “Well,  about  50  per 
cent.” 

Polack:  “What  do  you  mean,  sir, 
fifty  per  cent,  have  or  they  haven’t?” 


“The  stork  has  brought  a  little 
peach,” 

The  nurse  said  with  an  air. 

“I’m  mighty  glad,”  the  father  said, 
“He  did  not  bring  a  pear.” 


CHIEFLY  NECK 

Definition — The  neck  is  a  structural  elonga¬ 
tion  of  the  body  usually  encompassed  (in  the 
male)  by  slightly  soiled  linen,  and  in  the 
female  unencompassed  by  anything  to  the 
Vth  lumbar  vertebra. 

Classification,  according  to  type — - 

Swan — female  type  (masculine  synonym 
“scrawn  ”) 

Rubber — may  be  congenital,  but  it  is 
easily  acquired. 

Horse’s — -NOT  easily  acquired. 

Wry — -also  spelt  “rye”  (vid.  Dr. — — •  * 
H.S.C.). 

Goose — plumbers  special. 

Rough — -freshmen  only. 

Bull — -null  said. 

Surgical— humerous? 

“V” — -ends  where  curiosity  begins. 
Etiology — -An  attempt  on  the  part  of  the 
body  to  separate  and  slough  off  a  non  func¬ 
tioning  organ.  (Hence  the  origin  of  the 
word  “  nec-rosis”). 

Texture  and  Markings — 

Markings — linear  or  mottled,  mostly  water 
soluble. 

Texture — best  felt  after  pulling  a  bone  or 
putting  a  foot  in  it. 

Colour — snow-white  to  ebony,  depending  on: 

(a)  Cosmetics 

( b )  Soap  and  water 

(c)  Ancestry. 

Uses — 

(a)  Guide  for  stomach  tubes. 

(b)  Advertising  pillar  for  freshman  neck- 

wear. 

(c)  Weeping  post  for  infants,  be-nighted 

lovers,  and  prodigal  sons. 


THE  ORIGIN  OF  BRAINSTORMS 

Prof. — -“What  is  mind?” 

Stud. — -“No  matter,  sir.” 

Prof. — “What  is  matter?” 

Stud. — “Never  mind,  sir.” 


HEARD  IN  BIOLOGY 
Prof. — -“Can  you  tell  me  what  a  tissue  is?" 
Stud. — “  Sure,  a  tissue  is  a  collection  of  cells 
all  of  which  are  similar’” 

Prof. — -“Correct.  Now  give  me  an  ex¬ 
ample.” 

Stud. — “The  penitentiary.” 


OH!  ST.  MIKE’S 

Head  Nurse — “Rub  him  well  with  gly¬ 
cerine  every  two  hours  in  the  day  time.” 

Foot  Nurse — “What  shall  I  use  at  night. 
Nitro-glycerine?  ” 


28 


EPISTAXIS,  1922 


“PITY  THE  POOR  BOOTLEGGER ” 


MarVG  ,  pfiAWoi  Qu./mvtsaed 


SIX  EAGLES  RESTAURANT 
37.5  Maitland  Street 
Soups 

Bouillon  (Very  Nutrient) 

Mock  Turtle  soup  a  la  Friedmann 
Diphtheria  Toxin  broth 

Entrees 

Robertson’s  Meat  Medium  a  la  B.  Welchii 
Liver  Agar  a  la  Parc  et  Guillaume 
Bacilli  a  la  Friedlander 
Fried  Tetrads  with  Vibrion  Septique 
Vegetables 

Synthetic  Potatoes  a  la  Heinemann 

Dessert 

Chocolate  Agar  Pudding  with  Proteolitic 
Sauce 

Triple  Sugar  Cake  (Endo’s) 

Liquid  Refreshments 
Hiss’  Serum  Water  with  Hydrogen-ions. 

Acid  Alcohol 


DEFINITIONS 

Microscopic  Organism — one  that  requires 
a  microscope  to  detect  its  organs. 

Symphisis — is  the  posterior  extremity  of 
the  abdominal  cavity.  It  is  connected  with 
the  descending  colon.  In  the  symphisis  is  the 
Pubis  and  attached  are  numerous  excreting 
glands. 

Zoological  Position — -certain  species  ot 
rabbits  in  Australia  lay  eggs — some  have 
longer  legs  than  others  due  to  their  zoological 
position. 

HELP  WANTED 
Work  for  Summer  Vacation 

Wanted— A  live  wire  to  undertake  the  sale 
of  our  new  electro-medical  apparatus.  The 
advertiser  guarantees  that  it  will  be  profitable 
to  the  undertaker.  No  dead  ones  need  apply. 
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“  POLLY  ”  Sphygmograpfu 

Blood  Pressure  Tracing  of  a  Bashful  Medical  Student  Phoning 

Queen's  HalL 

(. Periods  of  Stimuli  as  indicated  by  time  tracing  beneath) 

(a)  Phones  the  Hall. 

(b)  Maid  answers.  (Mistakes  her  for  Polly). 

(c)  Mental  Suspense — -Hears  ragtime  and  put-and-take  game. 

(d)  Polly  answers.  Strings  him  along.  Finally  tells  him  she  is  going 

to  Daffydil  Night  with  someone  else. 

( e )  Restoratives  applied. 


DISCOVERIES  OF  THE  PSYCHO¬ 
ANALYST 

O!  Med  most  shy,  yet  tall  and  strong 
To  what  great  group  do  you  belong? 
Have  you  e’er  wooed  a  dainty  maid? 
Hanging  his  head — -“I  have”,  he  said. 

O  pretty  Meds  not  shy  but  sweet, 

I  must  have  all  my  lists  complete, 

Has  man  e’er  sought  to  win  your  hand? 
“No.  no,  I’ll  have  you  understand.” 

Strange  the  tale  statistics  tell — - 
But  on  their  import  we  must  dwell, 

It  is  quite  plainly  to  be  seen — • 

Med  maids  know  not  what  the  men  mean. 

Co-Med. 


Bill  Williams  (inquiring  if  there 
was  going  to  be  more  than  one  case 
on  at  the  Burnside  to-night):  “Is  it 
going  to  be  a  double  header?” 

Nurse,  with  a  blush:  “No,  I  think 
it  is  a  normal  child.” 


JohnOille:  “Oh!  It’s  the  move¬ 
ment  of  the  blood  that  makes  the 
noise  in  snoring  is  it.” 

Geo.  Case:  “Yes,  sir.” 

John  Oille:  “Well,  Mr.  Case,  when 
did  you  make  that  discovery?” 

George  (in  triumph  at  last) :  “Well, 
if  the  blood  stops  flowing  the  snoring 
stops,  doesn’t  it,  sir.” 
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TELEGRAM. 

A  Med  Soph,  sends  a  telegram 
home: 

“SEND  TWENTY-FIVE  DOL¬ 
LARS  P.D.Q.  HAD  BAD  ACCI¬ 
DENT.  BROKE  SIX  PUS  TUBES 
IN  PATH.  LABORATORY.” 


Toronto  Western  Hospital 

One  morning,  when  the  autocrats 
of  the  University  were  making  their 
morning  rounds,  one  of  the  patients 
began  to  grouch.  When  asked  as  to 
what  was  wrong  he  complained  that 
the  sausage  that  he  had  been  served 
had  sawdust  in  one  end  of  it.  He  was 
informed  that  owing  to  the  deficiency 
it  was  almost  impossible  to  make  both 
ends  meet. 


The  General's  efficient  Orderly 
Staff*  Right  onto  their  jobs* 


Corset:  “Ough!  Been  tight  all 
day.” 

Camisole:  “Shucks!  I’ve  been  on 
a  bust  for  a  week.” 


Epitaphs 

Two  neighbours  had  been  great 
rivals  through  life.  In  everything 
that  Mr.  A  did  Mr.  B  would  try  to 
surpass  him.  Finally  Mr.  A  died  and 
on  his  monument  he  had  inscribed: 
Here  I  lie  Snug 
As  a  Bug 
On  a  Rug. 

Before  long  Mr.  B  also  passed 
away.  On  his  monument  he  had 
inscribed: 

Here  I  lie,  Snugger 
Than  the  other. 


COOSE-  AGAiw! 


MEDS! 

Make  This  Store  Your  Headquarters 
For 


ATHLETIC  SUPPLIES 


We  Specialize  in  Students  Supplies 
for  Indoor  and  Outdoor  Sports. 

THE  HAROLD  A.  WILSON 

CO.,  LIMITED 

297-299  YONGE  ST.,  TORONTO 
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